FIRE  BELOW

seconds later the car swung round a bend and
we saw it no more.
Passers by had stopped and were staring, but
George stood still in the road, with his eyes on
the cloud of dust.
After a little, I went up and took his arm.
He turned at that, as though I had aroused
him from a stupor, and I cannot forget the
tragedy in his face.
" She's bought us off," he said thickly.
" Marya's bought us off. She's not done a
deal with the Prince, or our being seen by the
sentries wouldn't have mattered a damn.
Grieg's car, Grieg's men. She's done a deal
with Grieg . . , and she's bought us off/'
Sitting in a tiny room at The Broken Egg, we
sought to piece together what fragments of
truth we had.
Maiya had made some arrangement to which
she knew very well that we should never consent.
Carol had, therefore, been taken into her
confidence and had been charged to betray us
into playing her game. Everything, was
pointing to some private arrangement wtiht
Grieg, who was without any doubt double-
crossing the Prince. Her, statement that she
was to be pardoned was, therefore, no more
than surmise: only the Prince could pardon,
and the Prince so far knew nothing of what had
been done. As for the * conditions' of her
pardon, these she had clearly invented to keep
us out of the country and prevent us from asking
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